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The princess got op abrupttyL 


She left without saying 
a wordL 


Without seeing usL 


We called to her! 


Don't you worry! it's just a case 
of sleepwalking. It must he the 
duck from supper ; Go hack to 
your apartments, ffl take care 
of everything! 




Huh.,. By Horusf Where 
did she gof 



Is he ever brave! 


And smart! 


And cute, 
too! 

















































































































































































































































































fm the one who should he 



— —- .' -- * 

Pid you see ThethCh&i? 


asking that question! What 
are you doing prowling the 
corridors a t this hour? 



Why?*** is she galloping around 
the corridors In the middle of 
the night, too 

n't seen anything at ail! 
sleeping peacefully until 
3tne and bothered me, 
think you could just as 
3ve waited until L. 




Ohhhi There she isI But. 
what's the chariot for? 




By Horus! i need 
to catch up with 
her! 


There's just what 
/ need! 
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Let's go, Khamebt! 
Run! We need to save 
ThethCheri! 




No! Stop, 
Papyrus! 
Khamelot is 
mine! 





- 



My donkey! 

Bring back my 
donkey! 
This instant! 





Our duty? 

Welt teach you not to 
tell us our duty! 



--^ 

Chariot track#,,* 

She passed by here! 


Meanwhile 




























































































































































What will happen 
to her? 


Go! Before / annihilate 
you in my anger! 


I must find Theti. 
By Horus! 


You defy me 
too much! 


Go hack where you heiong! 
The destiny of Pharaoh and his 
descendants concerns no 
one hut the gods! 


Suddenly, appearing out of the 
sandstorm, a strange silhouette 
stands barring the way*.. 


L„ fm looking for 
the princess 
Theti-Cheri! 










































































































The air is pierced by an 
unbearable hissing. The human 
storm whips his sword through 
the air, but Papyrus resists his 
furious assaults. 


n As in a storm, 

& the blows redouble 
and then suddenly.. 

















































And the sandstorm ceases at once , 






Tte human storm is right There's 
nothing for us to do here. We must 
return to the palace. 



xy. i ,— 


This doesn't concern 
anyone hut Pharaoh 
and the gods! 





No! i can't let this happen, Go hack 
to the palace and report what you 
saw. I'm going to find Thetif 


Are you crazy? 



ne'e crazy! 


I've made up 
my mind! 



Come on, Khamebt, We're 
making a U-turn! 
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The wind wiped away the tracks / 































































































The Great Sphinx? 

And there, between hie pawe 
3y ail the godeL Can it he?.. 


WHO PERMITTED 
TO THWART TUT 
OF TUB OOPS? 


Theti-Cherif 





















































THIS UNEAGE MUST v 
END! IT HAS BROKEN THE 

PACT! * 


PHARAOHS 

DAUGHTER 


mmm 


The pact? 
Which pact? 





/ swore to protect Pharaoh Thutmose IV and all who 
would henceforth occupy the throne of Egypt. 
In exchange, he and his descendants 
were to keep this shroud of sand 
from suffocating me. 

M vr Pharaoh's daughter will die on the 

SRw/3 stone that sealed the pact. 































































3ut, r , dredging 
the Band would 
he enough! 







f warned you, boy. The 
gods do not bend Asking 
for mercy from the Sphinx 
is tike talking to 
the wind! 
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/ want your magic 
sword in exchange! 







Op not forget your promise! 
Before this day ends, you will 
come and place your sword 

here, at the feet of _ 

the Sphinx! 


Find Anty, the divine ferryman, 
He will conduct you to the 
"island of the gods," It's up 
to you to convince them! 


You have my word! 


To the chariot ; quickly! 
! don't have a moment 
to waste! 






























































































y Ha! Ha! Ha! 

Another foot who makes 
an oath with the wind. 



’ ""N far* L ^ 


"T-i *' 


Without §topping t Fapyrus crosses the desert to the floodplain 
of the Nile, which covers all of the delta in October. 






Fy all the gods! How can / find Anty in this mess of vegetation 
and water? 























































































You think it's all right to 
interrupt my nap? 




Antyl Princess ThethChen is 
in mortal danger. You have 
to take me to the n island 
of the gods" 

Remember that / conquered 
you and that you must 
obey me! 


r--———■*“'« 

Yes... well .* 
f do remember, but*** 



j 




You beat Anty the boat. Put on land, 
fm the divine ferryman , and right now 
fm taking a nap! 




Get up! I want you 
to take me there, or 
else,,* 



Or else you'll kill me, and 
then you'll never reach 
the "Island of the gods 7 





So r calm down and find 
some other way to get 
me moving! 






























































































































And now you’ve turned into 
a boat again. So? 


Final You’ve won. fit taka 
you to the "island of 
the gods"! 




Hee! Haw! 


And then... Khameiot wouldn’t 
go eitherL 

But starting a grass fire was 
all my idea! 


- 

Fuln f you’d better explain! What were 
you doing over there? f sent you to 
the palace to warn Fharaoh! 


------—V 

WelL. I couldn’t leave you hare 
all alone to risk your /ifeL 

* ____ tf - i 











































































































Soon, a etrange Fog surrounds 
the magical boat 





There! f won't go any farther! The gods 
have forbidden me. When it's time, 

Tif pick you up! 



No hard feelings. Papyrus . 
Take the flask that's in my 
boat I want us to drink 
to your success! 

____J 



Siuuurp! 




Bee you soon and 
good f-u-u^J 








































































































































































































































Phew! i almost 

swallowed itL, 


I know a pair who 
a re in for some 
surprises! 

Ho! Ho! Ho! 





Let's get out of here! 


We can't go hack! We've got 
to save Theti-Cherf! 



I conquered the wind! If I have to, 
i'll conquer the waves, tool 



























































































































































Heel Haw! 


Try to understand, Khamelot. 
It's too dangerous, its better 
if you wait here for us! 




fr- i 
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i , yi 



Pa..* Papyrus! 

These sta... statues 
took... took... fam... 




This isn't the 
"island of the gods 
but of "nightmares"! 
We must leaveL 
Leave this place 
immediately! 


Once, Theti crossed 
this island to save 
me 

i must be able to do 
the same for her! 















































































































My head is spinning 
too t hut I’m going on 


My head is spinning!..* L. ! don t 
have the strength to go on 
much farther! 


The Island of nightmares 
or of illusions? 

By my sword! f must 


, * 2 : 





Terrifying , hut. 


The home of the 
gods is up there! 


By Horus! What is this new 
sorcery? 


Papyrus! Don't go 
there! fits another 
horrible illusion! 
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Yoo-hooi 
Wait for me! 


L. Fd better came along 
with you / 


Come on! Courage! My 
eword wifi protect u&l 




























































ANNUM 


Papyrus! Pum! 

What happened What happened 

i-yy unit? fa x/nu? 






The three doors? The realm of 
the golden menI I'm in a nightmare! 


You know where 
we are? 



Papyrus, don't 
go there! 



Papyrus moves 
toward the door 
a frit**. 


... one more step, 
then another and 
another*.* always 
forward... 



... yet the distance 
that separates 
him From the 
strange door**. 




doesn't change! 






































































The nightmare continues* 
This door is impassable! 



What. 



By Horue! 

it isn*t the door... It's the 
around that's movinoi 



By my faith, they're 
mocking me! 



At the Wow, the door opens abruptly. 



































































































































































* Astute premonition: This is the condition in which the scientists on Napoleon's expedition found it in 17Q8, 


Find the gods? 

In this mess? 
You're crazy,L 
Enough of you! 
Enough of following you! 
Enough of everything! 


) t. ; — 

3ut,„ uhr.r uh„* i who was in the prime 
of my life, young and handsome.,* fm 
an old man in an Egypt in ruins! 


We must find the gods 
and talk with them! 


Looks like... the great temple 
ofAmonin 3,000 years..,* 
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SICK OF m 


By Hai* WhaVve 
fdone? 


look ouTi 


* 0 od of the Libyans 
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Come on, back there! 

Show some energy! Row, lazy 
fellows! 




Take it easy, eh? Just because you're in 
command today doesn't mean you can 
rush us! 



I can do what 
! want! fm the 
oldest, so 
row! 



Ohhh, no! Tomorrow itll be me! 


The oldest by one day t yeah! Mama 
never said who was in charge * 

We each get a tumL 


Nope! It*ll be me! 


Tomorrow iff! be me, 
and if you bother me,J 





Tff teach you to respect 
your eiders, kid! 


iMM'mmsamh 


Are you insulting | 
my mother?.,, § 


Lout! 


This is all 
Mama's fault! 
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Dummies! I've told you a 
hundred times not to lean 
over the same side! 


You should've leaned 
the other way! 




Don't he stubborn, boy! 
Come with us! 


Well care for you! 
pamper you! 



>5^ Are you going to move, 
donkey-brains?! 


Move or flf kick you! 


pm You can't argue with donkeys! 




What? You want to bring those two 
with us? 

- - it ——- 

By Hows, you're crazy! 

— ii - 

There isn't enough room! 

W figure it out! 



Oh, great idea you 
had there! 

























































































































































No! Not on my pallet! That's 
where I keep my money! 




_- r- 




df#£ 

/ \ / 
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Hee r hee, hee! Pon't worry about your 
money, old-timers , We 7/ do that! 



Well, where do you hide your 
money, by Anubls? 


Wha,„ What 
money? 



Here the informed reader 
holds his breath**. 


Hey, nowi Here are a golden 
bracelet and a sword! 


















































































































































Hey, wait for me! 


16 






























































































I'm Fepi Hi You're 
Fepi //// 


No, we're not the gode! 


That'e not true! 
You're Fepi Hi! tm 
Fepi H! 


And I'm 
















































































































































































We were guardians of the Sphinx 
for a long time. Alas, Pharaoh has 
forgotten about us and sand is 
covering Harmakhis, Nobody takes 
care of him! 


Weil of course the Sphinx We built 
our house dose to Harmakh/s, 
u Horus in the horizon “ so he woutd 
protect usL 



Puin briefly 
recounts 
the terrible 
trials 
they've 
endured 
to save 
Theti-Cherl 
the 

daughter 

of 

Pharaoh, 







jO.ji h, 
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Traitor to your word! 
Show yourself! 





False! 

I was just fishing, 
3oats need to eat, 
tool 


Liar! You drugged u$, 
and just now you tried 
to drown me! 


I am at Hi your slave. 


No! Pont kill me! it was 
a terrible mistake! 

I didn't recognise you! 










































































Oh, yes! Oh, yes! 
f bve that! 


Would a nice Nile perch do for you? 

_ __ _, 




Thafs a lesson he won*t 
soon forget! 




Ahbhh! 

~T 


Help! 

If tm surrounded l. 


YuckL This tastes 
strange! Old you 
catch a dead fish? 


Nope! You just swallowed 
the flask of drink that 
I shared with you to seal 
our friendship! 






























































































































By ail the gods! The 
Sphinx is completely 
buried / 



And Theti-Cheri is there.*, 
smothered by the sand! 

This is awful! 

\ ----- 4 
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My magic sword! What do 
i need it for now ; anyway? 




























































































Fapyrus! 

This is great! 

Look, they're ai! here! 


■ -— 1 

performed feats! 


We'll show them what we're 

capable of! 





































































The young! The old! They oil wanted to come. 
They're coming from everywhere to uncover 
the Sphinx! 




WeM form two columns, directed by 
Fepl! and Fepi ft, and a tart with the 
base of the Sphinx! 




The more experienced 
men with me We're 
going to the lower 
temple! 


Come on! Sunch of lazybones! Suck up! 
There's no time to lose! 


Ha! Ha! Ha! The old guys have % 

found their get-up-and-go! 


For once they're not 
bickering! 


¥ 


in mere minutes, the team gets down to work under the gentle rod 
of the taskmasters Fepi ; but suddenly. 

















































































Carried by the powerful breath of the wind as It howia shrilly ■ 
the sand swirls, striking their faces and blinding the men, 





But as the storm intensifies. 


Fepi } the human storm is 
against us! We must give in! 


Never! 


you? 




































































Khameiot, what are you doing 
here? Why are you hiding? 


Khameio-o-o-o* 



Huhh?... Ib this really a good 
time to..* to... 


What?. 



Why, yes ! 

There's the solution! 



S*.' 

■ J r - ± 


3y Horuel You ought to 
reapect the third age! 


I was looking 
for you! 



And a few minutee later... 


Wake up, ateepyheade! I want you to bring me ffaaka, jara, aome... Borne., 
anything that can carry water bo you can aprinkfe It on 
the Sphinx and the Band around him , The wind 
won't be able to pick it up. To work! 


. j r " i* 


. 











































































































































Then, slowly t a thousand arms free the Sphinx from his muddy 
bonds*** 


despite the fury of the human storm, who, powerless r 
is stifled by his own wroth 














































































Ha! Ha! Ha! Papyrus, 
the storm is defeated! 
Liquidated! Trampled! 




















































































of despair front Papyrus, the work stops. The men are silent. 



Papyrus, 


watt for me! 


Let him he, Puin. 

! think he needs to he 




j, 
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Oh, ThethCheri! Forgive me* 

/ couldn't protect you / / don't deserve 
to live! 
































































































Overcome by Borrow, Papyrus collapses. 


r r 

ThetiL L, 


I love you sol 




I HAH YOU. U$R£$$( 



Powerless gods, 
you didn’t do anything 
to save Princess 
Theti-Cheri from 
death/ 
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Thetfs death is 
punishment enough! 










































































Child of little faith, 
who said your voice 
wasn't heard? 


V7,\ 
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No! What you're 
holding In your arms 
is the ka* of 
Theti-Chen! 


* Spirit double 



Her ka?... 

That's why she's so.,, 
so tight! 




An ty tricked you. 

He has keen punished. 

We are the guarantors of Maafs 
justice. We protected the princess 
from Seth's wrath , 
Farewell, Papyrus! 



t --- - - - —■*—— 

Weill Papyrus, why are you 
talking to yourself out here 
In the desert? 





Poor Papyrus. 
This was too 
much for him, 


Theti? 
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Papyrus!.., Wake up! 


Of course Fm alive! You don't 
seem very happy about it! 


ThetL. alive? 


What's going on? What 
happened to me? 


How much do 
you weigh? 





How much do If... Poor Papyrus. 
Don't taik anymore. Fm taking 
you to the palace, til find 
someone to heal you!.. 


If it's not 
too fate! 


rr>,-L" 


Put, Fm not sick. I followed you 
when you were sleepwalking... 
i tried to snatch you from the 
Sphinx's anger... I carried your 
ka... 


Are you sure 
you're O.fC? 




Oh t never mind! 

Let it go! You're alive... 
That's what matters! 

And in good health! 






a.* 


■ 

. ... Vy ■ 
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Fm just a little out of sorts. 

I slept badly ft must have been the duck from last 
night. / ate too much of it! 

I couldn't sleep, so I took a walk in the moonlight. 
When f got back to the Sphinx, I found you! 





Let's go see 
the Sphinx! 
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By all the gods! 

The Sphinx and the lower temples! fve never Been 
them not covered i?y Band i How was this possible 
in one night? 


The people of Egypt are capable of great 
wondere for the love of their princeesl 



- \ 


What do you mean? 




- \ 

Hmm! 



Oh! Look! 


Princess 

Theti-Cherii 


By Home! Alive! 



Long live 
Papyrus! 


Hurray! 



Fapyrua, it a a miracle! 
How did you give her hack 
her life? 


WeiL * uh,„ She,., wae just 
unconscious... 

I gave her mouth-to-mouth! 


l Ms, 
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Nothing r nothing! 
i gave him some 
first-aid tips! 


Papyrus, what did 
you tell Puinf 




V 


O great royal lion! 

Re Harmakhis! 

Guardian of the horizon!. 


**** 
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Who are those three 
curious characters? 


T -”— - - -' 

They’re the Fepi brothers , 
Thanks to them f the 
Sphinx was uncovered 
and you were saved! 




j 

Saved? 
You’re talking 
in riddles! 




The people of Egypt make a pact 
with you! As tong as you protect 
us, the sand mil never again 
stain your face! We promise, 
on the word of Pepi! 

_ j 


t 






and the word 
of Pharaoh! 


You have reminded Pharaoh of his 
duties. The honour goes to you, 
Pepi brothers. I name you guardians 
of the Sphinx forever! 
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of the Fourth Dynasty, ZBQQ B.C.E. 


Here's your sword! 


My—? &ut its not mine anymore-* 
f made a deal with the human 
storm! 


Rise, Fepi, and guide me. I wish 
to visit the temple of the Sphinx 
and pay homage to my ancestor 
Khephrenf* 


And while Fharaoh pays homage to his 
ancestors— 



iiH You never 
- changeL 


He* ffl It's you who's 
always mixed upL 




.« the people return, happy and proud to have realised a great 
new work 


Yeah! Just because Fepi l got to accompany 
Fharaoh doesn't mean he gets to he our 
toss! 


Excuse me! fm Fepi H And tomorrow, 
as the eldest, I'm in charge! 


As for me, fm finally going 
to digest my ducki 


T 




fm not missing out on my 
turn to lead as the eldest 
in the name of Fepi fi 


Are you kidding? it's my turn 
tomorrow, and you're 
Fepi ifii 




THS SNO 
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